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hath his man and his mule, and a multitude of Officers,
Besides, there are three Libraries there full of the choicest
Books for all Sciences. It is beyond expression what
grots, gardens, walks, and Aqueducts there are there, and
what curious Fountains in the upper Cloysters, for there
be two stages of Cloysters: in fine, there is nothing that's
vulgar there. To take a view of every Room in the
House, one must make account to go ten miles; there's
a Vault called Pantheon under the highest Altar, which
is all paved, walled, and arched with Marble; there be a
number of huge silver candlesticks taller than I am;
Lamps three yards' compass, and divers Chalices and
Crosses of massy Gold: there is one Quire made all of
burnished Brass, Pictures and Statues like Giants, and a
world of glorious things, that purely ravished me. By
this mighty monument, it may be inferred that Philip IL,
though he was a little man, yet had vast gigantick
thoughts in him to leave such a huge Pile for posterity
to gaze upon and admire his memory.'
And yet it was this c mighty monument' that Street,
writing in the middle of the nineteenth century, tells us
he did not stop to see. c As far as the building is con-
cerned,' he says, 'it is enough, I think, to know that
Herrera designed it, to be satisfied that it will be cold
and insipid and formal in character. . . , The glimpses
I had of it,1 he adds, 'amply justified this expectation.'
But it is not any wonder of architecture that you find in
that vast gigantic place, but the melancholy soul of a
dead King, the restless and sombre spirit of Philip II.
It is a great solitary palace hewn out of the mountains;
a mausoleum that is indifferent alike to the splendour of
life or the pitifulness of death, and is unmoved by the
greatness of man or the beauty of the sun or the tender-
ness of the wildflowers, that have never dared to grow
among its stones; a tomb created with fury, despair, and